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SELF-INDULGENCE ; 


a tale of the nineteenth century. 
—=>>_—- 


CHAPTER Xf. 
continued. 


It was a fine April morning, when Coris- 
sande walked through a shrubbery that sur. 
rounded their garden, to accompany her 
husband, by a circuitous way, to the ear- 
riage that waited to convey him away. Her 
heart beat quick—her cheek was flushed— 
the tears stood trembling in her eyes,~ but 
she allowed them not to flow, lest they 
should weaken Donneraile’s resolves, or 
vive an unnecessary pang to his heart. She 
had promised herself the full indulgence of 
their unresisted course the moment he ao 
longer should witness them; and smiling, 
even though in anguish, she fondly leant wj- 
on his arm, and with words of tenderness, 
but of firm reliance in the propriety of their 
parting, she sothed him, who ought ‘far ra- 
ther 'o have supplied her with means of con- 
solation and of strength. Yet this is often 
a woman’s province ! 


‘‘ One more embrace, and yet one more—” 


Donneraile said, ere he tore himself away, 
“ Corissande, remember—” 


‘¢ Remember,” she repeated, fondly. 


And the carriage moving swiftly away, 
Cerissande was left alone—alone, in a 
strange land, among strange persons, with- 
out one preiecting arm todefend, one shel- 
tering breast to fly to for refuge. But what 
was this to her ?—she only felt that she had 


lost the one being she adored. 





CHAPTER XII. 

While every day, in its course, brought 
with it fresh causes to awaken remembrance 
and keep alive regret in the bosom of Coris- 
sande, every hour and every mian-e were 


calculated to lessen themin that of her hus- 


band. At every step ‘he took, friends and 
acquaintance crowded around him ; unknown 
and untennected with any thought relative 


| toher, whom he daily promised himself ne- 


ver to forget, but whein he found himself o” 
bliged to call to remeffibrance. Gay scenes 
of every sort courted Donneraile’s pre- 
sence: the old women looked upon him as a 
prize fortheir daughters, and the younger 
ones admired, in his handsome person, a be- 
ing calculated to flatter their vanity, if he 
would hut deign to doso. Thus caressed— 
thus intoxicaied by the breath of flattery— 
thus bewildered in the mazes of pleasure, the 
image of Corissande faded in his recollee- 
tion. He knew she was fairest, best; but 
he gradually ceased to feel it. 


The joy lord and lady Donneraile expres- 
sed at his arrival, the pride they felt, and 
tha affection they shewed, were so many 
dangerous quicksands and rocks where the 
peace of theirson, his honour anc his fame, 
were to be wrecked forever. ~ 


On the first days of his joining his family 
at Montrevel, he almost forgot the explana- 
tion which it was his primary duty to make- 
At length, a fond letter from Corissande, fuil 
of trust and confidence, roused his sleeping 
will. “ Now is the moment,” said he, “ to 
acknowledge my marriage. Corissande’s 
mental as well as personal charms, raise her 
to any rank in life: she is my wife, and shall 
be received as such. He held the letter in 
his hand, and hastily running to lord Don- 
neraile’s siudy, he scarcely waited for per 
mission to enter, before he found himself 
standing opposite to his father. 


* Donneraile, my bey, how fares it,” said 
the latter, looking up off a multiplicity of pa- 
pers that lay before him, and clearing from 
nis brow a cloud of care that overshadowed 


it; “Come hither, dear Granville; I was 





just about to send for you, that we might 
| seize a moment’s leisure to talk over some 
' 


| very urgent and very important business.” 


| 
| That was exactly what I came for,” re- 








| 


ae 


turned Donneraile, with breathless impetue- 
sity, “and—and—” 


“Why, Granville, you are quite out o; 
hrea‘h ; what have you been about? Sit 
down, my boy, and listen to me; it is not 
necessary that you should say any thing at 


present.” 


“ Pardon me, my dear father; matters o! 
the utmost sonsequence—” 


“ Phoo !” interrupted lord Donneraile, 
“* let them keep cool till I have explained 
the subject whieh I am going to lay before 
you, apdthen your mighty communication$ 
shall be atiended to with all due solemni- 
ty.” 


Lord Denneraile had a ceriain sarcastic 
grin that «ccompanied phrases of this kind, 
which bisson well remembered, and which 
fziled pot® have its usual effect. The lat- 
ter big. his » and suffocated a reply that 
was rently to escape them. Lord Donneraile 
eyeing him with a keen and pencirating 
glance, which was sometimes withdrawn, 
in order that it might return to its serutiny 
with the greater power, now commenced an 
harangue, which he purposely intended 
should last as long a3 possible, and which, 
by the heip of various law papers, literally 
continued for nearly two hours. The pur- 
port of it was, to inform Donneraile, that the 
title and es‘ate devolved to bim of Montre- 
vel was so loaded with debt, that nothing 
but his marrying some rich heiress could 
save them from ruin. 
ed in your boyish folly of bringing home 2 
French beggar asa wife, you might have 
starved together, for I never would have 
Mark the difference,” ad- 
ded he ; and then he proceeded.to enumerate 
the ways and means by which they might 
weather the storm, and rise into efluence 


“If you had persist- 


seen your face. 


and power. 


Power comprised, in lord Doaneraile’s es~ 
but 


knowing that, at six-and-twenty, some o- 


timation, every species of felicity; 























































































































































































































































































































ther foolish appendages are attached there- 
to, he very sagaciously forget not to throw 
in certain ingredients of pleasurable kiads io 
be thereby procured, which, together with 
the weight of his other arguments gradually 
lulled Donneraile’s senses into a kind of re- 
verie, very unfavourable to virtue and to 
Corissande. 


As palgces and pleasures rose upon 
Donneraile’s view, the object of his 
intended interview 
mind, When, in pauses of the con- 
yersation, it returned, “ Ol, it will do 
as well another time ; this is nota fa- 
yourable moment to touch the old 
gentieman’s heart; nay, it would be 
actually defeating the wish of my 
own. I must wait till time has endear- 
ed mec to my father, made mec more 
necessary to his happiness ; then mine 


will become morc so to him.” 


The conference shortly afier broke 
up. Lady Donneraile sent for her 
son, to show him the rural decorations 
she had been preparing in honour of 
his ensuing birth-day. Sad 


As no one becomes vicious at once, 
and few or none ever ‘sect out with an 
intention of being so at all, Donucraile 
did not lose sight of his wife, and of 
his duty towards her, without various 
specious reasons for so doing.- At 
first his conscience goaded him keen- 
ly for neglecting her; and there were 
moments when, in the noisy, intem- 
perate, and unmeaning mirth of what 
is called convivial meetings, he turned 
with disgust away, and thought with 
regret of those pure affections and in- 
tellectual pleasures which he had lost; 
in leaving Corissande. 


Far otherwise did Corissande pass 
her time at Rosevilla. For hours to- 
gether she would employ herself in 
cultivating her talents, while every 
line of her pencil was traced for him 


who no longer valued them. Every 








faded fron his | 
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air she sung was directed, in fond 
idea, to his ear who had forgotten 
their melting tones; and when she 
tried by severer, graver studies, to 
elevate her mind to a capacity of un- 
derstanding his, he was but too often 
incapacitatéd from all understanding 
whatever. 


Thus two months had nearly pas- 
Corissande began to lose» 
in fear and in apprehension, every 
The languix 
iisdessness, and nameless sufferings 


sed away. 
power of employment. 


of her situation, (for she found herse, 
with child), added to the anxieties © 
her mind, were more than she couk 
wrote to her hus- 
band, that if he returned not speedily 
he would not perhaps find her alive. 


sustain ; and she 


This letter alarmed him—aroused 
again the affection that had slept, and 
he hastened to Rosevilla with all the 
impetuosity ofhis nature. What shall 
[say to her? was now his considera- 
tion. Having thought the matter’ o- 
ver, till he was almost mad with him. 
self for his late pusillanimity, he de- 





termined, since it was so, to tell his 
wife, that, having done every thing he 
could with his parents, and finding 
them inflexible, nay, threatening to 
disinherit him, if he persisted. in 
bringing her forward as his wife, he 
now came to throw himself on his 
knees before her, and entreat her for 
a time to live concealed and retired, 
till some more fortunate turn should 
take place in Lord Donneraile’s heart, 
In the mean time, said he, with a sen- 
timent of joy at having so well got out 
of the scrape, I will do every thing in 
my power to make her happy. 





pass as much of my time with heras I 
can; and, when I am absent, she has 
so many resources Within her own 
mind, that she will not fecl.lonely, as 


) other women would.de. No—she is 








I will | 





not like other women, said he, proud. 
ly, and she is mine, 


Donneraile succeeded completely in 

putting himself in a good humour, and 
arrived at Rosevilla with all the ar- 
dour of a lover. It was evening 
when he came ; he wished to surprise 
Corissande ; and, entering a_ back 
way, crept softly to the drawing-room. 
All the furniture was papered up, and 
it appeared not to have been inhabited 
ora length of time. His heart died 
within him : for amoment he thought, 
vhat if she is no more? The idea was 
oo painful ; he rushed up stairs, and, 
» opening her bed-chamber, he saw, 
by the light of ataper that stood at 
er bedside, that Corissande was alive, 
ut pale as death, and the very sha- 
dow of the Corissande he had left 


“ Nurse !” said she, faintly, as she 
awoke at the noise he made in entering 
her room—* Nurse!” 


“ M: lif: ! my love !” uttered Don- 
neraile in his well known voice ; and 
the next instant, tears and sighs, and 
mutual endearments, gave one of 
those short moinents of rapture which . 
repay whole years of pzin.. 


Mrs. Donneraile’s renewed happi- 
ness soon restored her to health; and 
if Donneraile had robbed her cheek. 
of its wonted bloom, he had the inex- 
; pressible satisfaction of knowing that 
he restored it. When he first made 
known his plausible tale to her, he ex- 
pected reproaches, and was prepared 
|for them; but when, with ineffable 
| fondness, and the heroism worthy of 
| true love, she declared herself happy. 
vin having it in her power to give him 
| afresh proof of her unubating passion, 

he shrunk in conscious littleness be- 
fore her; and, while he pressed her 
hands to his heart, he felt that heart to 
be unworthy of her. 

















As _ villa was too expensive and 
too public for their present plan of life, 
they removed to Hampshire, and, in 
the neighbourhood of Southampton, 
found a smail, but delightfully situa- 
ted house, where some months more 
of felicity were yet given to love. 


As the term drew nigh when Coris- 
sande expected to be confined, she 








robbed; in consequence of which he 
suffered almost every privation human 
nature is capable of, and was in a state 
of starvation and almost nudity when 
the party met him. 





They now had fifteen horses and 
| pursued their journey forthe Atlantic 
| vvorld, Without any uncommon ac- 
cident, until within about 2vo miles 


} 


could not help adverting to it, with | of the Rocky Mountains, were they 


the hope of its proving a means to 
reconcile Jord and lady Donneraile to 


their marriage. Often did she dwell 


| unfortunately met witha party of the 
| Crow Indians, who behaved with the 
| most unbounded insolence, and were 


. . | . 
upon this, andhe encouraged her in| solely prevented from cutting off the 
the belief, though well aware that it) the party by observing them well arm- 


was wholly fallacious. 
70 be continued, 
—— oo 


AMERICAN ENTERPRIZE. 


From the Missowi Gazeite. 


We last week promised our readers, 
an acconnt of the journey of the gentle- 
men attacned to the New-York Fur 


Company, from the Pacific Qcean to 


this place: we now lay it before.our rea- 
ders as collected from the gentiemen | 


themselves, 


On the 29th June, !812, Mr. Robert 
Steuart, one of the partners of the Pa- 
cific Fur Company, with two French- 


men, Messrs. Ramsey Crooks, and 
Robert M‘Clellan, left the Pacific 
Ocean with dispatches for New-York 


After ascending the Columbia river 


ninety, miles, John Day, one of the! 


(ed and constantly on their guard, 


| They howeyer pursued on their track | 


six days, and finally stole eyery horse 
' belonging to the party. 


| 
| Some idea ofthe siuation of those 
| men may be conceived, when we take 
| into consideration that they were now 
‘on foot and had a journey of 20U0 miles 
before them, 1500 of which entirely 
/unknown, as they intended and prose- 
cuted it considerably south of Messrs. 
| Lewis and Clark’s route: the impos- 
| sibility of carrying any quantity of pro- 
visions on their backs, in addition 


their ammunition and bedding, will | 
occur, atfirst view. ‘The danger to | 
| be apprehended from starvation was | 


| imminent. 
‘ 


They however put the best face upoa 


hunters, became perfectly insane and! towards the Rocky Mountains at the 
J 


was sentback to the main establish- 


clans; the remaining six pursued their 
Voyage upwards of 900 miles, when 
they happily met with Mr. Joscpb 
Miller, on his way to. the mouth of 
the Columbia; he had been consider- 
ably to the south and east among the 
nations called Blackarms and Arapa- 


| head waters of the Colcrado or Spanish 


ment, under the charge of some In-| River, and stood their course ESE. | 
_ would be necessary to lay up a small 


_ stock of provisions. wouid not be im- 


| until they struck the head waters of the 
| great river Platte, which they undevia- 
| tingly followed to its mouth.—It may 
, here be observed, that this river for a- 


bout 300 miles is navagable for a barge | 
| route more north, there are almost in- 


age : ‘ . | surmountable iers. 
45 miles of its entrance into the Mis- | sohertiers 


hay , ais ; ee 7 
ys, by the latter of whem he was sourl, it Js a mere bed of sand without | 


} 
from thence to the Otto village, within 


to | 


their prospects and pursuedtheir route | 


water sufficient to float a skin canoe. 


From the Otto village to St Louis, 
the party performed their voyage in a 
canoe furnished them by the natives, 
andarrived here in perfect health on 
the 30th of last month. Ow travel- 
lers did not hear of the war with Eng- 
land. until they came to the Ottos ; 
these people tuid them that the Sha- 
wanee Prophet had sent them a wam- 
pum, inviting them to join in the war 
against the Americans; that they an- 
swered the messenger that they could 
make more by trapping beaver than 
making war against the Americans. 





After crossing the hills (Rocky 
mountains) they happily fell in with a 
small party of Snake Indians, from 
whom they purchased a horse, 
relieved them from any further car- 
| riage of food, and this faithful four- 
| footed companion performed that ser- 
vice to the Otto village. They win- 
tered on the river Platte about 600 
miles from its mouth, 


who 


By information received from these 
| gentlemen, it appears that a journey a- 
cross the continent of North Ameri. 
ca, might be performed with a wag~ 
gon, there being no obstruction in the 
whole route that any person would 
dare to calla mountain, in addition to 
its being much the most direct and 
shortone to go from this place to the 
mouth of the Columbia river. Any 
future party who may undertake this 


| journey, and are tolerably acquainted 


with the different places, where it 


peded, as inall probability they would 
not meet with an Indian to interrupt 
their progress ; although on the other 


Messrs. Hunt, Crooks, 


Miller, 





















































































































































































































































































M‘Cielian, M'Kenzie, and about 60 
men who left St. Louisin the begin- 
ning of March, i811, for the Pacific 
ocean, reached the Aricoras village on 
the 15th day of June, where, meeting 
with some American hunters who had 
been the prceding year on the wa- 
ters of Columbia with Mr. Henry, and 
who giving such an account of the 
route by which they passed as being far 
preferable in point of procuring with 
facility an abundant supply of food ay 
sil times, as well as avoiding even the 
probability of seeing their enemies the 
Black Feet, than by the track of cap- 
tains Lewis and Clark; the gentlemen 
of the expedition at once abandoned 
their former ideas of passing by the 
falls of the Missouri, and made the 
necessary arrangements for commen- 
cing their journey over land from this 
place. 

Eighty horses were purchased and 
equipped by the 17th of July, and on 
the day following they departed from 
the Aricoras, sixty personsin number 
all on foot except the partners of the 
company. In this situation they pro- 
ceeded for five days, having crossed in 
that time two considerable streams 
which joined the Missouri below the 
Aricoras, when finding an inland tribe 
of Indians, calling themselves Shaw- 
hays, but known among the whites by 
the appellations of Cheyennes, we pro- 
cured from these people an accession 
of forty horses, which enabled the gen- 


tleman to furnish a horse for every two | 


men. Steering about W. S. W. they 


passed the small branches of Big Ri- | 


ver, the Little Missouri above its 
forks, and several of the tributary 
streams of Powder River, one of which 
followed up they found a band of the 
Absaroca or Crow nation; encamped 
on its banks, at the foot of the Big 
Horn mountain. 


For ammunition and some.sinall ar- 
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ticles, they exchanged all their lame 
horses with these savages; but altho’ 
that this band has heen allowed, by e. 
very one who know them, to be by far 
the best behaved of their tribe, it was 
only by that unalterable determination 
of the gentleman to avoid jeopardizing 
the safety of the party without at the 
same moment submitting to intentional 
insults that they left this camp (not 
possessing a greater force than the 
whites) without coming to blows. 

To be continued. 

— BD —— 

THOU MUST DIE. 

When we bring to mind this awful 
sentence, which has been passed upon 
every creature inhabiting this ball of 
earth, how insignificant appear those 
low pursuits which agitate the toiling 
race of men. He who has been for a 
series of years building airy castles, 
and preparing for future years of en- 
joyment—who has been filling _ his 
barns with plenty and his stores with 





jabundance ; how is he astonished, 
when to him is sent this awful sum- 
|mons! His pride vanishes into empti- 


ness, and more worthless than chaff ap- 
‘pear those vast designs of grandeur 
|which had called forth all the energy of 
‘his mind—Not to the Christian, who 
“ Has made the statute of the Lord 

“ His study and delight.” 

| To him death comes not unlooked for; 
\he knows it is the lot of our frail nature 
| and he rejoices in it as the road to 
‘blessedness. Sustained by the hope 
\of glory, he sinks not under the rend- 
‘ings of pain—the agonies of disease 
are considered as the price of his pass- 
port to a happier state : and, resigned, 
| he receives the cup of affliction. The 
death of the Christian is the revival of 
faith. Those who stand at his bed- 
_side—who behold him throw off the 
\shackles of mortality, his counten- 











ance beaming with heevenly smiles, — 


jand his lips uttering praise—must 
surely be convinced that he has fol- 
lowed no “ cunningly devised fables,’’ 
and even Sceptics be induced to wish, 
that their latter end might be like 
his. 

eet 

THE WOMAN RESTORED TO LIFE. 
Froman account of a “ Tower throvgh Kile 

larney,”’ by Casper Lloyd, Esq. 

Dr. Dobbs (who was a physician of 
eminence in Youghall, a sea port town 
in the county of Cork, Ireland) used 
frequently to take a walk inthe strand 
by the sea side to collect shells, coral, 
&c. He happened one morning. on 
passing the door of a hut, to observe a 
large concourse of people assembled 
for the purpose of attending to the 
grave the remains of a poor woman, 
who had apparently died the day be- 
fore. The doctor pursuing his walk, 
suon got a considerable distance from 
the house, but was suddenly by a great 
uneasiness of mind, attended with a 
strong conviction that the person a- 
bout to be interred was not dead. For 
a while he resisted the impulse as a 
matter of caprice, vague supposition, 
or whim, but his increasing uneasi- 
ness at last determined him to try if 
his feelings were right or not, and for 
that purpose he hastened back to the 
cottage. The coffin was called down 
and placed under a large table, around 
which several of the relations and 
friends of the deceased were seated, 
circulating the parting glass amidst 
noise and uproar. The Doctor having 
begged their attention to what he had 
to say, informed them of the extraor- 
dinary uneasiness with which he had 
been affected, as also the consequent 
opinion that the person, to attend 
whose funeral they had assembled, was 
not dead, and therefore desired that he 
might see the body. At this unex- 
pected address some laughed heartily, 

















whilst others were displeased, and in- | 


sisted that as the time fixed for moy- 
ing the corpse wasarrived, it should be 
immediately taken out; upon which 
the Doctor, finding that little was to 
be done by gentle means, had imme- 
diate recourse to another expedient, 
He told them that several there knew 
him to be a medical man, that men of 
his profession had an undoubted right 
to see for themselves in such cases, 
and, in short, if they moved the corps 
he would call them to an account at 
some future time. ‘This circumstance 
had the proper effect, the coffin was 
opened, and the Doctor, putting his 
hand under the small of her back, de- 
clared that the woman was not dead ; 
he then ordered her to be taken out of 
the coffin and put into a warm bed, 
which was immediately done, and in a 
short time there appeared evident 
signs of returning life. 

The Doctor attended her closely for 
several hours, and had the picasure, 
before he left the house, to see his pa- 
tient in a fair way of recovery. Ina 
few days she was able to wait upon the 
Doctor at his own house, and after the 
first effusions of gratitude were over, 
made him the tender ofa fee ; but he 
told her that as what he had done was 
from a sudden impression and a sense 
of duty, he was not easy to take it.— 
The poor woman was quite distressed 
by his refusal, and signified she could 
not be happy without he permitted her 
to make some return for the trouble 
he had experienced on her account; 
upoa which the Doctor consented that 
ashe knew she was a good knitter, 
she should every year bring him a pair 
of knit woollen gloves onthe anniver 
sary of her deliverance. To this pro. 
posal the poor woman gladly acceded 
and, i have the pleasure to add, made 
the annual offering of gratitude many 
tumes. 


189 








DESCRIPTION OF NIGHT- 

How often have I heard the morn- 
ing described by the poet and the phi- 
losopher in all its glowing colours, and 
just reproaches hurled against those 
who loose its cheering influence and 
facinating beauties in the arms of the 
somnific deity! That man is extolled 
a8 wise, who retires to rest with the 
setting, and rises with the orient sun. 
But night with all her glories, is ne- 
glected; and it should seem as if 
heaven had displayed the most awfully 
as unworthy the praise or contemplation 
ofman. The objects which now sur- 
round me and the sensation which I en- 
joy are sufficient to convince me that 
every portion of the stupendous works 
has its peculiar charms: 
larly night, for sublimity and diversity 
of objects, affords food for the mind, 
| best calculated to impress it with just 
| ideas of the Omnipotent, and displays 
nature in.a dress by no means inferior 
to that of day; so that in my opinion, 
the man who regularly rises and retires 
with the sun, loses some of the fairest 





_ portion of his time, and most interest- 


ing beauties of the creation. 
— 5 

STRANGE EFFECTSOF JEALOUSY, 

Justina was the fairest and most 
beautiful lady of her time that was to 
be found in the whole city of Rome : 
she was married to a rich man, but 
hair-brained and furious ; and he sus- 
pected her to have a small care of her 
honor, upon no other ground than that 
he beheld her so excellent, and so 
perfectly beautiful. One day, as she 
stooped down to pullof her shoe, the 
crucl wretch, seized with a furious fit 
of jealousy, and discovering her won- 
derful white neck all open, suddenly 
drew his sword, andat one blow se- 


vered it from her shoulders. 
——ent | ta 
ADVICE FROM A FATHER TO HIS SON, 





I-don’t mind you taking a few glas- 





and particu- 


ses of winc in company—it cheers and 
enlivens, promotes mirth, spirit and 
conversation ;—nay—if you can bear 
it, at those times, —Tom-—-I don’t much 
mind a whole bottle. Butas you .”?- 
lue yourself—and as you valuc™ 
friendship—beware of “ t’other bot- 
tle’’ In all my experience in life, the 
mischief has been done by “ vother 
bottle.” Itis “ vother bottic” makes 
us. drunk, quarrelsome, stuped, stay 
out late, keep bad hours, and bad com- 
pany, and bad every thing—lTherelore, 
I say again, Lom—beware of * Vother 
bottie.”” 


Ia a tract of hunting, published by 
Jervase Markham in 1015, we have 
the following quaint description of a 
perfect grayhound, leit, as the author 
says, “in old rhyme by our forcia-. 
thers,” 


If you will bave a good tike 
Of which there are iew like, 
He must be headed like a sneke 
Neckt like a drake, 

Backt like a beam 

Sided like a bream, 

Tailed like a bat 

And footed like a cet. 


The same author published a work 
the title of which is alone sufficient te 
startle the ladies of the present day. It 
is called “the English Huswile, con- 
taining the inward and outward veries 
which ought to be in acomplete we- 
man, as her phisicke, cookery, ban 
queting stuffe, distillation, perfumes 
woal, hemp, flaxe, dairies, brewibe 
baking, and all other things belongin: 
to an household. 
table and necessary for ibe genera! 
good of this kingdom.” In this strange 
composition the qualifications of a cook 
are thus described. “ First she mus 
be cleanly, both in body end garments ; 
she must have a quick eye, a curicus 
nose, a perfect taste, and ready eat 


A work very profi 





(she must not be buticr fingered, 


















































































































































































weet toothed, nor faint hearted) for the 
first will let every thing fall, the se- 
cond will consume what it should in- 
crease, and the last will lose time with 
toowmuch niceness.” 
BRUTAL AYFECTIONS 
The attachment of some French la- 
dies to lap-dogs amounts, in some in- 
stances, toinfatuation. I have heard 
ef a iap-dog biting a piece out ofa male 
visitor’s leg: his mistress thus cxpress- 
ed her compassion: poor little dear 
creature! 1] hope it will not make him 
sick!”’ 


Another lady kept a malicious ape 
which Lit one of her women so cruelly 
inthe arm, that her life was in danger. 
The lady chidher ape and told him 
Lot to bite so deep in future. 
maid lost herarm; and the marchion- 
ess dismissed her with a vague promise 
of a provision. The marquis blaming 
this inhumanity, the lady answered 
with great coolness, “ What would you 
have me dowith the girl ? she has lost 
an arm.” 





A TAYLOR OUT OF HIS PLACE. 

A newly-raised volunteer corps 
chose for its captain a master taylor, 
who being complimented with the ma- 
king of the regimental, on the first 
day of their appearingin full dress, he 
frequently found fault with one of the 
men, and t length peremptorily or- 
dered him tostep out full thirty inches 
“ T can't,” replied the recruit.— 
“ Why 2?” says the captain. “ Because, 
captain,” bawled the man, “ you have 
made by breeches too tight!” 





ON NEGLECT. 
There is the same difference be- 
tween dilicence and neglect, as be- 
tween a garcen curiously kept and the 
sluggard’s field: the one is cloathed 
with beauty, the other with deformity. 
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Negligence is the rust of the soul, 
which corrodes through all her best 
resolutions : we need only to sit still, 
and diseases will arise for want of ex- 
ercise. How fair soever the soul may 
be while enveloped with a frail body, 
it requires continual care and vigi- 
lance to prevent its being seiled and 
discoloured. Our life is a warfare, 
and if we sleep without a centinel, we 
may be taken by surprize. The 
mounds of virtue, as well as those of 
pastures, will decay; and if we do not 
repair them, all the beasts of the field 
may enter, andtear up the growth of 
goodness. With the well-disposed 
but a slight deviation from Wisdom’s 
laws may disturb the r.ind’s fair peace. 
Macarius did penance for only killing 
aenat in anger, ‘Like the Jewish 
touch of things unclean, the least mis- 
conduct r- quires ‘purification. Man is 
like a watch: if he be not every day 
wound up with prayer and circum- 
spection, he is unprofitable and false, 
and serves but to mislead. If an in- 
strument be not truly set, it will be 
| harsh and out of tune—a single string 
| disordered and the diapason dies,— 
Surely withoutan union withGec, we 
cannot be secure or well! (an he be 
_ happy who from happiness is divided ? 
| To be united with God we must be in- 
| fluenced by his goodness, and contin= 
ually strive to imitate his perfections. 





Diligence preserves and _ gathers, 
while neglect, like death, is the disso- 
lution of all. The industrious bee, by 
his sedulity in summer, lives on ho- 
ney all the winter, while the drone is 
not only cast out, but beaten and pun- 
ished, 





AN APOLOGY, 
A country carpenter having neglect- 


dered by the executioner) on the 





ed to make a gibbet, (which was or- 





ground that he had not been paid for 





the last he had erected, gave 60 much 
offence, that the next time the judge 
came to the circuit he was sent for, 
“ Fellow,” said the judge in a stern 
yone, “ howcame youto neglect ma- 
king the gibbet that was ordered on 
my account?’’—* ] humbly beg your 
pardon,” said the carpenter, “ had 1 
known it had been for your lordship, 
it should have been done immediatc- 
ly.” 


——- 


Milton was asked by a friend to in- 
struct his daughters in the different 
janguages. To which he replied,“ No 
sir, one tongue is sufficient for a wa- 
man.” 





ADVICE TO A FRIEND, 
Gaze not my friend, on Celia’s eye, 
Where thousand loves in ambush wait ; 
Now, while ‘hou can’st, the danger fly, 
Nor dare, like me, to tempt thy fate. 


Those charms f view’d in luckless hour, 
Awe-siruck, as Persians ai the sun; 
My bosom own’d their ins‘ané pow’r, 
I did but look, and was undone. 


So through the air with winged force 
And deadly aim the bulie: flies ; 
Akbough unseen iis trackless course, 
The warrior feels it, and he dies. 


WHAT IS LOVE. 
Say what is Love ? ’Tis joy extreme, 
*Tis hope elate—’tis bliss supreme, 

A world, by Fancy dress’d, 
Where odours rise with every gale, 
And rapiures swells in every sail ; 

Tis blessing-—<o be bless’d. 


And what is love? An idle dream; 

Some ranting, crack-brain’d poew’s theme, 
The fair one’s sport and seorn, 

A vuliure, 

On him whose manly bosom bleeds, 
O’er hope become forlorn. 


hat delighted feeds, 


Yes ,— what is love? A meteor blaze, 

Which scarcely gives you time to gaze 
Ere you may say—-‘‘ tis gone +” 

And hen, iavelv’d in darker night, 

Leaves you (o mourn its transient flight * 

With hope forever flown! 
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From the Commercial Advertiser of Tuesday. 
CHE CAPTURE OF A BRITISH TENDER. 

On Monday morning Commedore 
Lewis despatched the pilot boat Yan- 
kee, under the command of Lieuten- 
ant Perceval, with 45 men, in pursuit 
of the sloop Eayle, a tender to the 
Peictiers. Forty-three of the men 
were stationed in the cabin and hold 
of the pilot-boat, and the commander 
clad in coarse fisher- 
men’s dress, remained on deck. A- 
miles beyond the Light- 
House, they boarded a cartel ship from 
Bermuda, and put on board Mr, 
White the pilot. 
ter the tender 


and two men, 


bout two 


A few minutes af- 
approached within 
twenty yards of the Yankee, and or- 
dered her to proceed immediately to 


the Poictiers. The commander of the 


tendcr, supposing from the answer re- | 


ceived, that his orders would be o- 
beyed, steered for the cartel. 
moment, Lieutenant Perceval, by sig. 
nal, drew his men from their conceal- 
ment, and levelled a volley of musque~ 
try at his unsuspecting enemy. ‘he 
attack was returned, and afier three 
voliites from the Yankee and two from 
the tender, the latter surrendered. 


The tender carried a twenty-four 
pound howitzer, and had on board, a 
sailing master, a midshipman, and e- 
leven men, ‘The sailing master (..en 
ry Morris) was killed, and the mid- 
shipman (W. Price) mortally woundec. 
One of the men was also killed and a- 


nother wounded No material injury 


was sustained on board the Yankee.— | 


The action was fought about l0o clock 
n Monday morning ; and in the even- 


‘ng, the tender was brought to an- 


At this | 
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, chor near the fort on Governor’s- 


Island. 





Yesterday was interred in St. Paul’s 


atteided by the Navy and Military Of. 
| ficers, and a great number of Citizens. 
|the British midshipman (William 
| Price) who, on Monday last, was mor- 
| tally wounded in the engagement be- 
‘tween the British tender Eagle, and 
|the American smack Yankee. 





On Monday was interred at Sandy- 
Hook, with military honors, 
Morris, master’s mate, 
| the British tender Eagle, who was kil- 
_led in the action above mentioned. 


commanding 


The Ontario Repository states, that 
government has authorised the employ- 
ment of Indians of the Six Nations in 


‘the oporations against Canada, and 
that anumber of them have met at 
Buffalo, preparatory to going to Nia- 
gara. 





UNFORTE NATE OCCURRENCE, 


On Llucsday last, the sloop Fair La- 
dy, Capt. Shaddock, bound from New- 
York to Shrewsbury, in New-Jersey, 
was upset by a flaw of wind, in Sper- 
;maceti Cove. ‘There were, itis said, 
‘about 30 passengers on board; all oj; 
'whom were providentially saved, 
One of the 
three was the daughter of a Mr. Sea- 


ex- 
cepting three children. 


| wood, one ef the pilots of this port. 





j 
| A letter from Washington, dated 
| the 6th instant, states that the officia! 
Idespatch of the capture of Col. Boerst- 


ler with 5T0 men, had been received 


| 
} = - 

lat the office of the Secretary of War, 
hand that out of the whole detachment, 


ed. 


n 


only one man had esca] 


About two o'clock yesterday morn- 
lig, a fire broke out in Bancker-street, 


acar Catherine-strert, 


and cestrored 


Church Yard, with military honors, | 


Henry | 


six houses, and considerably injured 


several adjacent bulidiugs 





CONGRESS. 

In the House of Reprcsentatives on 
Tuesday, the engrossed bill for laying 
a duty upon the licenses to distillers of 
| Spirituous liquors, received a third 
reading, and was passed, 84 to 49. 


A private in capt. Hopkins’ troop of 
light dragoons, was 
Franklinton, Ohio, 
Three others. 


lately shot in 


for desertion — 


sentenced at the same 
His 
offence was aggravated by an act o 
larceny, in carrying off a horse be- 
longing to the U_ States, 


time with him, were pardoned. 


On the 22d inst. 


a convict in the 





Vermont state prisen, wove, in 15 
hours, fifty-eight and one quarter 
yards of gingham! The cioth is of 
the best quality; and the performer of 


| this wonderful feat, threw h 


is shuttle 
| with the astonishing quickness of 112 
| times a minute. 


} 
hu 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


“ The Odserrer” is received —The idea in- 
tended 40 be conveyed is, in our opinion 
correct, and we would te happy io convey 
‘t to our readers, but coupled as it is, wich 
jnsinvations oi a political oaiuie, so incon- 
sistant with the desicn and tendency of th 

oO, we ere constrained to pronounce it, in 


nt State, inadmissilde. 


—n SS ea 


NMARRIED. 

On Friday evemna, Oy ine Rev. Joss ph 
Crawford, Mr. Jesse Merritt, ‘o Miss Har- 
riet Hiboa, cavgh er of B. Hilton, all of 
this city 

DIED 
On rhe evening of the 5ch ‘as’. Mr. Ro 
Mooney, aged 26 years. 
On hurstay alternoon, Mrs. Susannal 


Ss ocker, aged 69 veers, 







































































































































































































































































































































































TRIEUTE 
I'o the memory of the brave, though successlesz 
d fenders of the U.S. frigate Chesapeake. 
t saw—and gentle Pity touch’d the lyre,— 
Oh ! twas a sound 
That breach’d no minstrel’s ardent fire, 
But rang with plaintive wicch’ry round, 
And chain’d the soul, 
ilalf willing, half reluctant, in it soft control. 


She sang the Sea-Boy, gay and brave, 
Now pillow’d by the dark green wave, 
Where greets the ear the bittern’s sound, 
And the young dolphin sports around, 
With glist’ning eye, in numbers low, 
She dweli upon the mother’s woe, 
When friendship’s fal’ring tongue 
should tell, 
The fate of one belov’d so well. 





And now of the rough-visag’d Sailor she 
sang, 
Who swift to the carnage impatiently 
sprang, 
And rush’d where the death-dealing clangor 
loud rang, 
To fall by the arm of the foe ; 
On her cheek stood » icar for the Sailor’s 
poor Bess, 
Who now the sad victim of widow’d distress, 
No move ‘hopes to meet a lov’d husbands 
caress, 
But in solitude murmurs her woe- 


And now awhile she paus’d and wept, 

Then faint and low the harp-strings 
swept; 

Slowly her trembling fingers mov’d, 
‘To Heav’n her eye was turn’d, 

The theme was Lawrence, chief belov’d, 
Now in the foeman’s land inurn’d. 


‘he griev’d that in the dreary hour, 
When freemen bow’d to Albion’s pow’r, 
No kindred soul, no tender wife was by, 
To smooth his pillow, and to watch his eye, 
That eye where glimm’ring life and 
light, 
Were soon to set in murky night. 


Now while she mourn’d the orphan’s keart- 

felt woes, 

‘The anguish of the widow-perent’s breast, 
Expression fail’d—the tear alone 
Her soothing sympathy made known ; 
No more the trembling numbers rose,— 
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————— 


Low on the lyre her head sunk down opprest. } 
* 


7 * * 


Then Fame arose, with soul of fire, 
And throwing by the modest lyre, 
His fav’rite clarion seiz’din pride :-— 

The stirring sound, 

Re-echo’d round : 

He sang the brave 

Who ting’d the ocean wave, 
And in the sacred cause of country died. 


And these, my fav’rite Sons, he cried, 
Shall ever live, Columbia’s pride ; 

The names of Lawrence, Ludlow, Ballard, 
White, 

And those around who sank in death’s dark 
night, 

Compeers in arms, co-victims of the fight, 
Shall blazon glory’s deathless scroll ; 
The future champion of his country’s cause, 
Shall turn th’ historic page, 

Where live the triumphs of this elder age, 
There on the record of achievemenis pause, 
And feed the native ardour of his soul. 


Mid scenes of shame, of sorrow and defeat, 
Here may the Patriot’s heart still proudly 
beat ; 

Like meteor-flashes in the cloud-hung night, 
Surrounding gloom but shews each deed 
more bright. 

In after-time their domes shall be renown’d, 
Long to their praise the goblet shall go 
round, 





Who aim’d at ocean-pride the vengeful blow, 

And laid the honors of old Albion low. 

Loud wake the echoes round her rocky 
shore, 

“ The charm, invincibility, is o’er.” 

Now like the phantom of the sick man’s 
dream, 

Or early mist that flies the morning beam, 

Her boasted glory swiftly flies away, 

And western lands receive the brilliant ray. 





ABSOLUTION. 

It blew a hard storm, and in utmost confu. 
sion, 

The sailors all hurried to get absolution ; 

Which done, and the weight of the sins 
they’d confess’d 

Was transfer’d, as they tho’t, from them. 
selves to the priest, 

To lighten the ship, and conclude their de- 
votion, 

They toss’d the poor parson souce into the 
ocean. 






























A LINE OF STAGES 
Between New-York and Hartford, 


Will commence running on Monday the 
5d day of May, instant, as follows, viz. 
Will leave No. 48 Courtlandt-street every 

Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at eleven 

o’clock, A.M. and arrive at Mount-Plea- 

sant the same day, in a commodious packet 
fitted up for that purpose. Leave Mount- 

Pleasant the next morning at 4 o’clock, and 

arrive at Hartford the same evening. 


The Stage will start from Hartford every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at 4 0’- 
clock, A. M. arrive at Mount Pleasant the 
same evening. The next morning take the 
packet for New-York, where they will ar- 
rive the same day, taking two days to com- 
plete the route. 


Fare for a single passenger, six dollars. 
Way passengers, six pence per mile. 


Good Stages and Horses, and careful dri- 
vers are provided, and every attention will 
be paid to the accommodation of the passen- 
gers. 


Apply for seats at No. 48 Courtlandt- 
street, New-York ; at Joseph Hunt’s, Mount 
Pleasant ; at Benedick’s Hotel, Danbury, 
and at Abel Lewis’s, Bristol, where travel- 
lers will meet with every accommodation. 


May 1. 


NEW-YOPK; 
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BY S. MARKS, 


Corner of Church afd Anthony streets, 
on the following conditions. 





To contain eight pages, quario—and issued 
to subscribers every Saturday morning, at 





two dollars per annum. Payments to be 
made quarterly. 
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